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~~ . 
Jett me, Pussy Willow Tree, 
a Can it really ,really be 

That from your buds of gilken fur 
Little kittens grow and purr ? 


9 would like a pussy cat ; 
9d give him mille and make him fat. 
So please, dear Pussy Willow Tree, 
Save a Pussy Cat for me. 
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When he went down to see what it was all ” 
about, there was Blackie. The other crows 
flew off but Blackie stayed behind. 
He just sat on a log with his head down 
and one bedraggled black wing hanging. 










But Jeff thought of nothing but the 
pathetic bird on the log near the center 
of the swamp. He ruined a perfectly good 
pair of trousers going after Blackie, but 
he didn’t care. He had rescued the crow. 


It began on a raw spring day when Jeff 
Manners rescued Blackie from the swamp 
and took him home. Jeff had been walk- 
ing across the cold quiet fields when all 
of.a sudden he heard the wild cawing and 
shrieking of ‘the crows above the swamp. 
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Jeff never hesitated. He waded right into 
the swamp. Perhaps there were snakes 
around, Certainly there were snapping 
turtles. 





Jeff brought ‘Blackie home and fed him. 
worms and grain. 







He made a warm, cozy nest for him in a box a aie 


in his own room. When it was warm and 










sunny, he took him outdoors. With so much In gratitude, Blackie was a loyal pet. 
care, Blackie’s wing and broken leg healed “He was so loyal that he stuck to Jeff 
rapidly, like a small black shadow. 










‘2 ec easilll 

But his loyalty wasn't very. helpful for Jeff sat down with the rest of his family ~ 
Jeff. It seemed as though he stuck close and the first thing he knew Blackie was. 
to Jeff just to bring him trouble. It be- on his shoulder, ‘‘Quite a pet, that crow,” 
gan when Blackie first followed Jeff to . Jeff's father said, and Jeff beamed. 


Aen 





cided to take a bath in Jeff’s milk. 
Then Jeff upset the syrup pitcher, try. 
ing to stop him, and with that Jeff 
and. Blackie were sent from the table. 







Blackie made trouble again at the Sunday ss 

School picnic. He took one bite out of ‘It'll be the same way at the pet show,’” 
each of the strawberries on top of the Jeff's big sister Ellen said the morning the 
beautiful shortcake that Mrs. Hamersby, invitations arrived. ‘You'll take Blackie 
the minister's wife, had made especially along, and he'll just get you into trouble.’” 


for the picnic. 













Besides, Jeff didn’t have any other pet. Ellen 
had her dog Ben and the big Persian cat, 


In his heart Jeff agreed, but when 4 
Emir. Even Jeff's little sister, Susy, had her 


Blackie came flapping onto his knee 
and looked at him with his one good 
eye, Jeff'couldn’ i 






own kitten, Fluffy Toes. 





“'Blackie’s going in the special pet class,” 
Jeff said firmly. ‘Even if he’s bad, he’s a 
very special pet.’’ 


yt oi 














Bes “ * % 5 ae " 
The day of the pet show dawned cool and When he saw Ellen climb into the back 
clear and perfect, It was one of those rare seat of the station wagon with Ben 
June days and Jeff was glad he had de- and Emir; and Susy climb into the front 
cided to take Blackie along. rch with Fluffy Toes, he was gladder 
ak: ae jan ever. 
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When Mother had driven them halfway to 
the pet show, Susy pulled out three very 
mangled packages from a paper bag. “I al- 
most forgot!’’ she said. ‘I’ve made decora- 
tions for each of us.”” 





ot ae 
‘It would be awful to be the only one 
nie family who:didn’t have a pet to 
exhibit. y 








: U 
Jeff shivered. He could just guess what Susy’s The one for Ellen’s pet was a regular 
decorations would be like. When the pack- tuff of orange and purple paper with 


ages were opened, the decorations were even greenish streaks in it where the paste 
worse than Jeff had expected. had come through. 


ai ‘ 
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It looked big enough for a tiger, but Susy 





was sure it was just the right size for Ben. 
Her own decoration was a braid of three 
colors of wool for Fluffy Toes’ neck! 








It was a necklace all right and it was shiny! 

















Jeff opened his package very, very care- 
fully, and then held his. breath. “It’s a 
necklace for Blackie,’’ Susy ‘explained 
proudly, “because. ees shiny things.’ 
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They were not’ even cut-outs, Jeff 





Susy had taken shoestring and a heavy needle realized, just odds and ends of jagged 
and strung together six small tin can tops cardboard that she’d cut out any 
and about twenty pieces of a colored card- which way, 


* board cereal box. 





“It was hard to make,’’ Susy said. “’I 
had to hammer holes in. the tin tops 
before | could string them.” “Thanks 
alot, Susy,’ he said, “It's—it’s swell.”” 





'’Try it on,” Susy insisted, and Jeff held it 
around Blackie’s neck. Blackie was almost 
hidden. The tins were big enough for a crow’s 
suit of armor and he looked snowed in behind 
the litter of colored paper. 





Jeff just couldn’t stand th 





at. Listen,” he 
% said suddenly. ’/My surprise isn’t spoiled. 
"It's too big,’ said Susy unhappily, Even if it’s too big for Blackie it isn’t too big 
and her lower lip was suddenly thick for me. If Blackie can’t wear it in the show, - 
and shaky. “It’s much too big.” 1 can wear it while I’m showing him, It‘Il be 

@ sort of—of-——exhibitor’s badge.” 








| 





Susy gave a little snort of, surprise and —_ Jeff forced himself to grin, but he didn’t 
started smiling, with the tears still rolling think it was lucky. And by the time he 
down her face. “Oh, Jeff,” she said. “Oh, got to the show grounds, he was sure it 
Jeff, isn’t that lucky?” -wasn’t lucky at all. g 








The show grounds covered the whole of the Stewart's 
huge open lawn. There were pets everywhere and most 
of them good, expensive, respectable-looking pets. 

















There was a big Irish wolthound, a whole cat club of 


cats, several: ponies, and even Timmy: Anderson's 
little brown donkey. 


















Jeff began to feél it was pretty silly Jeff wished the special pet class w 


ould never 





my showing a crow, let alone showing a come. But like all the things you want to put 
crow when you had the better part of off, it came especially quickly. The dog class 
b an ashcan strung around your neck. was over, the pony class was over, and then 


the chicken class was over. 












Ellen came out with a'large ribbon around 
Emir’s neck at the end of the cat class. you and Blackie all dressed up.’ 

Jeff wished that Susy could have won it, Somewhere, way deep inside of him, Jeff 
but when he saw her face he knew she sighed; but he put the hodge-podge of 
didn’t care. She looked round and cheer- tin and cardboard around his neck and 
ful and just bursting with pride. tried to grin. 


“Oh, Jeff,” she said. ‘l do want to see 
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When Jeff got into the ring, he wished that he could 
suddenly disappear. There was a pet pig, a goat, two 
lambs, one tame hawk, and a pigeon. 





They were’ all queer pets, but a lame 
crow was. the queerest, especially “Oh, look at Jeff!’ some of the children 
when the lame crow’s owner made a shouted. “All tricked out like a scrap basket! 
jJangly noise with every step he took. Oh, look, oh, look!” 





Even Blackie gave a nervous little 
flutter ‘on Jeff's shoulder at the sud- 
den noise. For a moment Jeff thought 
Blackie might fly away and thus save 
him the ‘agony of the rest of the show, 
but no such luck! 





ret Hamersby, who was the other judge, 
nodded so that the imitation cherries and 
plums on her hat made little necking 
noises against each other. 













Jeff nevér even listen- 
ed about the prizes. 
He didn’t have a 
chance ‘to begin with, 
and with Mrs. Hamers- 
by as the judge he 
didn’t have even the 
chance of a chance. 
Mrs. Hamersby would 
remember. how Blackie 
had spoiled her cake 
at the Sunday. School 
‘picnic. 





Mr. Stewart was standing, in the middle of the 
ring reading the rules of the class. ’’This ex- 
hibition of very special and unusual pets is to 
be judged on three counts: the health of the 
pet, the obedience of the pet, and his devotion 
to his owner,’ 





\“'The ‘first prize is three dollars,” Mr. 
Stewart went on. 
“The second—' 





“Your crow looks in” fine shape,’ Mr. 
‘Stewart said pleasantly. Jeff wished he 
could nod without making his, fool neck- 
lace rattle. 







“Now the obedience 
fest,” Mr. Stewart 
called. ‘Your pet must . 
show obedience, to the 
owner and obedience 
to a Stranger.’ » 


Obedience to a stranger was the next test. 
For this, the animals were divided between 
the judges and Blackie fell to Mrs. Ham- 
ersby. } 








Jeff had tried hard to teach Blackie to come 
at a certain whistle. Sometimes it worked but 
more often it didn’t. This time it worked like 
acharm. Jeff had barely raised his head when 





Blackie came flapping back to him. 
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“It’s all over now,” 
Jeff thought, But 
when Mrs. Hamersby 
leaned forward cluck- 
ing and calling so that 
the decorations on her 
hat rattled, Blackie 
went straight to her 
shoulder. 


Paina 
“And new for the final 
test,’ said Mr. .Stew- 
art, “’to show affection 
for the owner.’’ He un- 
covered a piece of can- 
vas that had been put 
out in the center of 


alt 
: : . “ 
On it were oats, corn, lettuce, worms and en Jeff set Blackie down near the can- 
every other sort of food a very special pet vas, the crow headed straight for a big 
might want. Each owner had to set his pile of cherries and Jeff was sure he'd 
pet down near the food he liked best and lost. Cherries were Blackie’s favorite food 
then walk away. At a given signal, each and Jeff was positive he would never 
owner was to call his own pet. » come away. 
eae 









“Now,” said Mr. Stew 
art when all the ani- 
mals were ~ eating, 
“each owner will call” 
in turn and we will 
time his pet’s quick- 
ness in obeying.” 
ye . 










won it, 
thought. “‘He‘s won 
and there’s no point in 
my even trying.’ But 
of course when his 
turn came, he did try. 
He started right in 
clapping his hands to 
attract Blackie’s at- 
tention. 











Ss 
oe 
First it was Timmy Anderson’‘s turn. He called 
and. called; but the burro never raised its head 
from the good oats, The boy with the lamb 
called next, and after a long, long time the 
lamb came, dribbling corn from its mouth. 








As he clapped, his 
necklace rattled and 
the very next moment 
Blackie darted for- 
ward, away from the 
cherries! He flapped 
and hustled and cud- 
dled .down on Jeff's 
shoulder, until some of 
that ridiculous shiny 
necklace was actually 
undérneath him. 












AK —~Pl | es é i 
There was a sudden crackle of applause and “But it just happened,” Jeff gulped, 
in another minute every child at the show was ° feeling sillier than ever. “It’s this cr- 
shouting and cheering for Jeff and Blackie. crazy necklace my kid sister made. | 
Even Mr. Stewart clapped as he handed Jeff ~~ didn‘t understand it myself until just 


now.’ 





three dollars in crisp new bills 





Mr, Stewart laughed, and Mrs. Ham- 


ersby laughed so that her hat clicked Jeff couldn't say anything. He couldn‘t even 
and Blackie cocked his head at her. say thank you, until he’d found Susy. “You 
“It doesn’t matter how it’s done ought to have won it,’’ he said. ‘‘You made 
Sonny,’’ Mr. Stewart said. ‘’The point the decoration.’ 


is that crow’s: mighty smart.”’ 














Four dozen SAFETY PINS—al/ 
ah could tind ip de house! 
Ah done put up wid ern 
long enough, 







Woe 1770' 7 ; 

HOLES in Miss 

Marcellas dresses’ 
De man what 

t\ Unvented GAFETY 

i PINS /nvented 
> TROUBLE —ar' 





Dey sticks (7 mah lingers — 
GN GUuiNs Up Nah, Wasting 
machine. Dat ' 
am,.dé LAST 

















/m atraid we 30m /, 
havent seen « Kaggedy Ann! 
the last of \ Those Loonies 
never thirk 
y OF any- 
thing bit 
MISCHIEF / 


We may nor be 
able fo keep 4] 
up with them, | | Were sure 
Lut | thipk_ A to tind. 
wed better f! somebody 17 
trouble tf we to/- 
Ys, Cw Loonies 


far enough, 

























BAWWW/ 
A-wWAWW/ 
— 


Eddie Fle. 7 told you 
Plant you POOR so, Kaggedy 
LON: 






FRINGE We Peal 





wa Looe would 
batik of ainy- 
UNG 50 M7@00. 





RRR-O-A-R/ 
OWW-R 


Rory Lion! \. 
Wrinkles! Stop 
PULLING! 
Well help 
you! 








Why didnt you 
and Wrinkles 
stop pulling? 


7) 
RORY LION 
who did rhe: 


HES LSP 
of ipl 





‘TWO pins we've 
round! | hate #o 
think of what 
the Loores are 
doing with atl 
the orher. 


Py 


1 EVER ger 
thet Wowie. 





and swing our Jy / 
along the line ¢go0d climber 
by your lange, - 










Sa-a-0ay! 1“. Of COURSE 
hadat thought, they will, silly! 
of that! Gut lil CATCH 
Ney WUL ther in my sott 
 Fa//- cotton artis, and 
\ they wort be 
«~ Sdrh f 


Lon? cry 
Baby Gurues! 
MU Unpia you, 
lana sity 


















All right, kaggedy Arn/\ | Wheeeeee! 
Here comes 
the first 
one! 











) ie, oe Shap 
i aggedy Arm: 

but tay QLouf 
: OU? 





| Of, IM all right~except 
tor one broken stitch, 
Unpin the rex, 

‘Ole, Alay. 


There goes Me 
fast one — 





sure youre ycorton, and lave 


fOr (iit, 













Mr 
CG, bi9g 


Onn, hana tS 
great to be 
stuffed with 






fo Itsides Or 
oufsides 70 
Lreak, you 
Arrow 


Mr 
s te gal 
deter 15 the 

only real-tor- 
\ sure tat tat 
all the clol/s 
and animals 


do / 





But were fo/- 
lowing the looiles, 
you khow-to 
unpin all the 
things they fave 
messed Up... Which 


way did they Go, j 
Minny Bary pans 


that's worse 
than we thought. 
‘ ‘ 






Through, that 





POOR Mr 





Diggs! Hel/ 















Of, Mr Diggs! )A. Only y 
/ HOPE you (my head-\ \ overalls— / just 
didnt a) {\ But Sieh) a ger 7 Mone sei 
any tltg! _/. Wily Foor MGGS... 1 $t/ PEC! 
7 Z .| “R70 the LOONIES pinned 

them up for 





/t was those pesky 











aoe 








/19”e55 the 
Looiles tsed 
early all their, 
‘pins of tis—we// 
help you, Mr DIGGS. 


Thank you, 
Raggedy s. 






} 18 ever Worse 
vow think f ther! Never again Pituved up! 
Of thate. will 1 put op my if 


overal/s BEFORE 
/ put OP ly, 
SPECTACLES! , 





VEEEP! VEEEP! There? 
are PRICKERS tray SO ny! The Poor 
nest! | cart ey He 





Those wicked Loonies Nor 

did /+/ | pecked with those / ~, Mnch, dear 
thei and they pf SAFETY PINS Mr Diggs! 
ran-bhut Look | sticking up 

at my rest! 

How car/ kee, 









No, Mr 01998 -Ggive 
thern to. ug—wel/ 
hide them where 
nobody can even 


+ I 

PLEASE put those, Mi 
horrid, ping —~ 
where no loonie 
will ever ss 


Ml? AGA, 


4d eq. 





Thats arr 













The best place Yo Fide 
ANYTHING 16 in 


Goodbye, Kag- 
bye tor (/ gedys! And cont let 
thre Loorues sy 

i 


= 





How would rhs y 3 

thorn thicker do.) 2 oft Medien e tow 
i, Araly...1 j and Bad 

N ink / hear Bs \ Bertrain Bear 














gy 45 right You 3€é, Crainpie and 
\vear by, but / Granny Hootie-Ow/ are 
CG TREE, \P couldn? get | -| having a birthday 
Freddy? /s tt | clase enough to patty and hot dog 


tar FO ir SIUICH aly roast for little Screech, 
A hot dogs. Oi tls afternoon 
So bit they wouldn't 


leh me come 

within sime/ling 

distance of 
the tree. 


Gear! [f we.go 
rogerlen, we can ™ 
slate down Atl the 


Thats fer- Well have 
rible, kaggedy J to tind the 
Anh! How car p. hot dog tree 


we sfop before they 
he? é 


Wel/ walk slowly 

and /1ster for - 

the hot dogs 
BARKING? )' 








Ka ea Aan! / hear 
cd ee thls 
y Ve way! 


Vio! Yap! Woof! Yip! 


Well see 
Bow wow! Vins 


Ut 10 @ 
ad tel 





Vip! Yap! Bow- 
Wwow- wow! 








Why, 118 the), 90 17 15, We heard And rheyre 
Freddy Fox 4e// Ccormrg back 
Lertran Bear that/ro shake Ql 
you were ear. as 
(ed you tind us| \ by, guarding . down: § 
kaggedy Am?|.\ the Hor _¢ 4 


Log Tree. - if QLAR, / was 
L ? atradd of hares, 


am. 


Well PIN every hot dog 
onte the tree with these 

satety pins-and then 4 
| Bad bertrain Gear 
can shake 
ol he 
pleases! 


















There wont be any / PLEASE dort 

hot dogs tor say that, 
lithe 2creechy HR Granny 

Owls birthday Hootie Owll 

pathy Everything lhavé a 
/s spolled! « plan... 
600-/100/ 





; Wordertil/, Anay/ 
Not a sin-~ Wel/ help 
gle hot dog wil/ 
tall pinned ope 

With esesa 


















Why -ugh-doni iy Sor7e- 
_they-ugh-) body pinned 
FALL? D> */7e7 on With 
h SAFETY 
FINS: 


; Viol Vinpee) 
Well eat You cant ger 
for a week, 3 





Uinin-yiinin!, 





Look, Grampie! Here 
comes little 


MY MY! What a / owess ore abesnt 
SCRUMPTIOUS EVER forget a party 
2Mys! 3 \ thats ruxed with 
| 50 2/ch LOVING- 





one-such, animals 


wo» fle PLORN a, 


opm, i948 BY OmKAR LaBECE 











This little thing io a : 
hatched-nosed plorn 
With a light on his tail 
a bell for a-horn. 
He runs through the, woods 
at the edge of the town, 
. $f atree's in his way, 
he duet chops it right 
down. 











or Raggedy sometimes ask their friends, 
Into their home to play. 

And when they do, they share their toys, 
‘Cause, that's the Raggedy Way. 







Onat quests may choose the toys they like, 
: » And when they play agame, 
Shey never snatch,or kick, or bite, 
For that would be a shame ! 









Next time your little friends have come 
Remember this and say, 
‘Let's share and let's have lots of fun 
For that's the Raggedy Way. 


JSUPO 
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HAKIM THE TAROR 


One ey he wa. But 


Once there was a sultan askea to meng, that the sultan summoned him 
who had a tailor namedHakim 72 ultons clothes to have him punished 






‘Oh, sultan'sighed Hakim, 
_ 1 cont keep my eyes 

on my work because 
your daughter 
18.50 beautiful!” 


‘Bring mea golden Le - 
aople and youmay  Hekiin tried, buf pe 
marry hen" sad the could net tinda golden 
sultan, 








aN Lok 
Once, while searching, ; ; Nobody heard his cries 
4e peered into a ae lost lys balance tor help and, since he was 


on the palace grounds, and tell into it Hired, he tell asleep. 










"This must be 
@ precious 
plece,; 175 


the thieves. 


That night thieves broke 
into the palace. 





Arriving at their hide-ou7, 
they put the vase down and 
went fer o meal 





fe changed /y/s slippers And sloped away before 


Ue CEs PR a he "the thieves returned. 


50 heavy,” 
sald one of | 








. Go they carried 
the vase qway. 


pe AA AN 
When Hokim woke up, he found himself 
surrounded by the thieves' /oor: 


The slippers 
were MAGIC Ones, 
however, and 
as he turned 
his heels, a. gene 
suddenly app 










he 


‘What 1s your wish, O 
master? he asked, 





Now the golden 
gople grew ong 


the Molnt Ararat. 





tree high up on . 


” wish. to tind. ee 
the golden opole! Hardly had he tinished 


‘Sole Hahiinn wher he was carried away. 


And was guorded / st) 
by the wizard Ugui = When Ogulu saw 
‘ “oki approaching, 


But Hakim taok off 
Ss | ove of his slippers and) 
sent his eagle outro kil/ him | beat off the bird, 






ENS . A ‘ uth 
To better go slowly, thought , pan 
Hakim, and he janded in There he changed §— Wa con ninued on his 


‘ way until he came to 
the next village, His appearance, a big gate. ° 











Hakim hid to'see 


Thera wos @ stranger 
what would happen, 


trying to gain entrance, 









i when 
there was a 

terrific clop | OP 
of thunder 


But he bad hardly - 
touched the doorknob 










_ : 


close, he Hew through 
in his slippers, 


But the 
stranger 


Hower 

ew a5 5007 

as he had 
crossed, 


And before the gate coufd 


Atfer.a while, he 
came to a bridgé, 


And as Hakim looked, 
he saw many similar 
Hlowers all around him. 





“There must be some 
eaqsier way," 












and saw a stranger 
nying 10 Crass. 


‘There must be, 
some easier way," 
though? the 
tallor 








ou ss 
ES hy / Was disguised as the /wo 
" strangers, he said. You have 
gone well to cheat Ugult.” 










He led Hakim to the tree IORI and Hew home as tast as his 
with the gollen apple. fakin pcked it slippers would carry Aim, . 










ames a ‘ YA 
9 Sometines they can be seen Hying 
to marr: the sultans dewahter — about—-rhe princess and the little ravlor. 





f 






WALT KELLYS 






en Googe 











Lilloon Rede 


\ wf Le Ob, the blue baboon 

£ \\, 5 Took a vide to 
the moon 

5 In a beautttul chocolate 

and cherry balloon, ~ 


When he saw the moon 
he shouted, ‘Hey, 
Did a tunny old cow 


\ just jump this way?” 
The moon gave awink 
amd said, T dont think 
S0—at least, it wasnt 
today, by jink!” 










an Geny meecny miney mo, 


RY 









</ 


AY a monkey by the toe. 





Me, he hollers 
let him go, 

Geny meeny miney wen 

s SSS ricci : “ ssn 


Mistress Mary 
Mery Mary, | , = 


guile contrary, 
How does your 
gerden grow? 










| Jibver bells and cockle shells 
And pretty maids all in a vOW. 





Jt grows quite well as YOU CA See, 
ws / La fact, its really quite ashow, 

a \he And though its a good place for mle 

holy Lm atrvaid that you will 

have to go. 








f “What ae hitlle girls 


2) made of? 








Ci ie 




















om 4 v 
“What are little boys 


\ 












“Snips and snails and puppy dogs tails 
Snips and snails and puppy dogs’ tails. 
hats what little boys are made of.” 


Whats a susp? 






Well, here iti, 
fellows ! The radio 
came at last ! 








Well, yes I suppose it is- 
But what, may I ask 
ig a raderer ? ~ 


it.plays music and 
songs and stories 





‘tL picks stuff out of the air 
on ite aerial and plays thém ’ 
through here - \ Squeek-~ scrowr- 
es Preposterous ! ] 50 get your 
You've all been y creepy, craspy, goodie 
heodwinked— L cereal and be like me — 
There's no such Jack Fairwelt! 
machine ! : ‘ . 7 





Well, welt—picke it ). : oe 
\ out of the air, eh ? |. Come 
Very interesting - 


out of. 
there — Fairwell ! 
You impostor ! 


What are you trying | | ( Listen — it’s perfectly plain 
to do- break it? | that there io a small, talking 
’ : “mouse named Jack Fairwell 
in that thing ! 
= ‘Donot- don't 
you understand 
its a radio! 





There's no mouse ) 
in it! Ite a Jack Fairwell 
machine, that’s all! }} i out of there “very funny.” 
- - ‘notions sometimes) 





‘Now's my 

Fairwell is probabl 

by now and this piece of 
cheese should do the trick! 


Hello there, Fairwell ! - Come on now ! 


I've brought a nice piece Don't sulle— 
of cheese for you -Pretty I know youre 
6avory stuff, too! “}. tn there ! 


Going to be stubborn) 
eh ? = Perhaps I can 
change your mince 
‘a little } 


(Ah=here we are ! 
Quietly now ! 


Why 9gtarve yourself 

for a prank, old man ? 

_}| Why not step out and 
have some supper, eh ? 





Aha! So you are the 
Blue Beetle eh! ~ 
(Cie 


exe st 1) 


)He thinks this is 
\_a jewel case ! 


in, how I wish I 


ron: 
could fly — 


7’ | close one ! Nearly 


And I.shatl keel you ~ keel 
Calls ~ et ulctele ~ 


Oh,oh-someones 
behind those 
trees ! f 


‘Here, take it,old man— 
‘t have to Ge) someplace. / 


Wow, that was a 
had me that ire | Db 





( Never have I seen such Say no more, old man— 
strength | Such speed! | |’ we can't all be 
What skill ! courageous — 


(Oh reallu, 
it wasn't \ 








Why you low snivelling That's enough, Fairwell, 
cad you ! 1 wouldn't= I won't take ‘this 
from any mouse ! 
Out you come ! 





- $0 don't you see, Donot— it just 
works by electric batteries and | 


nobody lives insideat all! creme 
é Well, it seems 
like a lot of 
trouble just to 








@P 





ET HAS PAINED STEADILY FOR TWO DAYS, 
ORGING THE ENTIEE BEE COLONY 10 

REMAIN INPOORS WHERE DAILY CLASSES J 

. ARE HELD FO? Te JUNO He 
J 





CLASS, YESTERDAY 
WE LEARNED THAT HONEY. 
FROM THE BUCKWHEAT 
BLOSSOM |S VERY NUTIITIOU 





CAN ANYONE TELL ME WHICH HONEY HAS THE I THINK HONEY FIOM THE )/ THAT IS RIGHT $) 
NICEST FLAVOR @—ALL RIGHT, ORANGE BLOSSOM — THANK YOU, 
BILIN BEE ! i IS THE MOST TASTY! & o U) i 
i) } | 2) gee 
\ ye : ay «| 
\ . “ 8 


Qaum 
ict) 
tO = 


\iitadbhead 


CLASS IS DISMIGSED FOR 
THE DAY—PLEAGE. LEAVE. 
QUIETLY ! 


pane dLM4 BILLY! T THIN. 
EVER SIOP ¢ / IT IS STOPPING— 
R < ALITTLE ANYWAY — 


LOOK !-THE SUN 
IS TRYING. 10 
SHINE I) 


WATER LL 
( 


ate 


ISN'T IT WONDERFUL TO! 
FLY INTHE SUNEHINE. 
AGAIN % 





Ol t= TM SO GLAD YOU : 
BE aN OUR DISTRESS 
SIGNALS ! 


WE'VE BEEN MAROONED. HERE BY THE FLOODS FO! 
WO DAYS 1-YOU SEE. WE ANTS CAN'T, 
SWIM OR FINE pepe F 


QUR COLONY Io HUNGRY, AD Teonny, You Sty. AND DO WHAT YOU CAN-| 
Sick, AND GOLD ! CAN CAN! ! TILL FLY TO THE HIVE Fok MORE HELP’! 
YOU HELP LS.? 








BILLY ! -YOU SHOULDN/T TA 
RUSH INTO THE HOSPITAL RED ANTS ON AN ISLAND } 
LIKE THio ! ‘ @ | THEY ARE SICK, COLD, 


AND STARVING | 


NURSE ! = PACK ALARGE 
CLOTHING; BLANKETS ANI 
SUPPLIES— HURRY! ! 


HINNIMm | = HOWON EARTH CAN WE TRANSPORT THOSE, 
HEAVY BUNDLES OF SUPPLIES ;————. 

ws / WE CAN TY TO 

(FLY WITH THEM, 31 


v 





DHAVE ANIDEM SIL =* | 
TLL BE RIGHT BACK ¢ A 


Mf. DRAGONFLY 
WILL HEL Is 


HERE COMES 
BILLY = THERE'S 
LSOMEONE WITH HIM. 


OKAY, BILLY |- We'ke 
READY —LEAD. 





(NELL, DOCTOR, EVERYONE N YOU SHOULD 
16 WARN AND. COMFORTABLE ) THANK BILLY 
Sa THANKS TO SOU F—__—“ AND BONNY, 


DEEPLY GRATEFUL TO THEM AND WIL FEEL GOOD WHEN SOU HELP. 


NEVE? FORGET WHAT THEY HAVE 
DONE FOR US! 


1DO THANIC THEM!-We APE ALL TT CERTAINLY MAKES YOU 
” 













Gitte Rea Hen saw a 
worm and cried, 

"What a nice fat worm, 

I've spied.” 


She pulled and pulled 
with all her might, 
But it disappeared 
from sight. 


Sittle field mouse 
i cried out in awail, 
Sittle Red ‘Hen, 

you have pulled my tail.” 


. Q °() ‘A Jeai’s subscription to the new 

monthly RAGGEDY ANN + 

| ANDY magazine is a wonderful 
View s sift for a child. 


The magazine is full of features, carefully edited, which every 
reader will love and parents will heartily approve. 


EACH ISSUE CONTAINS 


a Raggedy Ann cartoon story 
an animal picture story 
an Animal Mother Goose section 


the Raggedy’s good manners 
feature 


a fairy tale 
illustrated poems 
a color up page 


a Billy and Bonny Bee cartoon 
story 


and animal photographs. 


With the exception of the fairy 
tale, each story is new and origi- 
nal and illustrated with a multi- 
tude of delightful pictures. 





Mail to DELL PUBLISHING CO., 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 








: Dept. 6 RA 
PLEASE SEND RAGGEDY ANN + ANDY to: 
INAV a EAC Eee 
STREET AND NUMBER 
CITY STATE 
O $1.75 for Two Years O $1.00 for One Year 
No Canadian subscriptions accepted . Foreign O $2.00 for One Year 
DONOR 





ADDRESS 





